THE GREAT UNFINISHED

IT is announced that the late William de
Morgan, who became a good, a successful
and a voluminous novelist at an age when
most men are content to narrate their remin-
iscences from a chair, left two unfinished
novels behind him. One lacked only the last
chapter; the other much more. His notes
for the missing parts were in existence, and
with the aid of these his widow (who had just
finished the work when she died) completed
the books.

De Morgan's admirers will await the results
with curiosity. Cases are not uncommon in
which husband and wife acquire similar habits
of style and even similar physiognomies ; and
every congenial couple with alfert minds develop
in time a communal sense of humour. Each
party sees humour in the same situations and
responds to them in the same phrases; after
many years, in fact, words cease to be
necessary, and the simultaneous joke is flashed
from eye to eye. But De Morgan's characteri-
sation was so odd and his method of writing so
extremely personal that I cannot conceive
that there will not, however faithfully his
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